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Crashin

Spinning

Swim

American Love

What Gets You Off

Suicide Blonde

Annie Use Your Telescope
Bloodshot

Drop Out - The So Unknown
Hammers And Strings (A Lullaby)
-~ The Resolution

& t Orphans
- Caves
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| want to hear some music

Now that they're driving us all underground
Not the radio music

Or their satellite’s sing in this town

In this town

| want to hear some music

And with the rock stars I'll flicker and fade
Pirate radio music

I'm a ghost over ground on parade

And even if your voice comes back again Cl'aSlll]l
Maybe there’ll be no one listening _

And even if | find the strength to stand
It doesn't mean | won't go missing  Down-down
And the world will come  The words and all the water
Crashin  On this hroken town
The freeways just like veins without a
| want to hear some music  heart
| have heen waiting down here for so long
Trying to write this hig music-  And even if my voice comes back again
With your breath in my face  Maybe there'll be no one listening
Butnow  And even if I find the strength to stand
Now you're gone |t doesm’t mean | won't go on
And even if your voice comes back again
And even if your voice comes back again  Mayhe there'll be no one listening
Maybe there’ll be no one listening  And even if you find the strength to stand
And even if | find the strength to stand |t doesn’t mean you won't go missing
It doesn't mean | won't go missing  And the world will come
And the world will come  Grashin
Grashin

And the words will come.
Crashin

And the music comes
Grashin

Down on me
You're so down on me
Down on you



SRR Ve

R T e

I'm keeping quiet till there’re no more sirens
Lately it's hard to keep the hinges on

With all the noise

Fll find my words when there is no one talking
The room is spinning | have got no choice

Be patient | am getting to the point

an't.cemember when the earth turned slowly
with the lights turned out again
ut | can'’t stop this story
il then 'm only spinning

e phone stops ringing
hard to disconnect
it something real
stop thinking
i no choice
hthe point

| lost my place but | can't stop this story

Spinning

| can't remember when the earth turned slowly
$o | just wait here with the lights turned out again
I lost my place but | can’t stop this story

Pl find my way but until then I'm only spinning

Spin beneath the rooftop
Hold on .
Wait until the room stops
Spinning

I-can't remember when the earth turned slowly
S0l just wait here with the lights turned out gl

_ nd my way but in the end we're only

getting when the earth turned slowly
ntil the lights come on again
t| can't stop this story

until then I'm only spinning







You see I've got this American love

A brand new planet in the solar system
IIl kiss your neck

But I just can't look her in the eye
You'll leave for college

At the turn of autumn

| spent the winter

Diving to the bottom

- IIl kiss your neck
-A | just can't look you in the eye

Big hearts are for breaking

ME Imcal conscience
A brand new blac & solar system
Ill dig my grave but I just can't stand to step inside

And when they find ou
They'll sound every siren

Ameriecan
ove

Big hearts are for breaking

Now there's no turning back

In the face of the sweat we shared

There's nowhe
We ar

Bran ack to bear

But dql!t_siygl hiey might find us there S . "

A 4
You see I've got this American love
A hidden planet in the solar system
But keep your eyes shut
| just can't stand to say goodbye

rds | Jay: Drums | Bobby Raw: Guitar, Background Vox | Jonathan: Bass | Patrick WhgrensAdditional Keyboa ‘
ns: Homs Arrangement | Fernando Castillo: Trumpet | Raul Vallgjo: Trombone 0s Sosa: Saxo)
Jim: Background Vox, Bass Solo | PJ. Smith: Background Vox | CJ: Programming, Tambo
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Big hearts are for breaking
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It was last night

At our empty warehouse party =TI FEATN
And there inthe backlight L@a\f_‘:_'g 3

I could see the tatioos glowing on your Body \ \

And she said to meet her ther@®
Beside the_poyer station
And she said me stare
If the chemicals don’t keep her waiting

A Well, 'm always coming down
5 From the night before where I've left you
1 Yeah, I'm always coming down
\ But I'm doing my best to get caugh
' And, I'm always coming down®
From the night before™

Well I bet you
To hear that gets you off
What gets you off?

Red fingernail polish

# Peeling like a sun burn

_ ﬁi‘ That black designer dress
I ‘\Lﬂnhs better underneath our feet

¢ A Your knees in the it

Well, I'm always coming-down
‘the night before where I've left you
sj,-i_ Yeah, I'm always coming Hnwp
* But I'm doing my best to get caught

%

e,

From the night before
_ Well I bet you
~ To hear that gets you off
What gets you off?

Andrew: Piano, Vox, B3 | Jay: Drums | Bobby RaW: Guitar, Background Vox | J ass | Jim: Background Vox | Patrick Warren: Chamberlain
’



And thers is no world wrapping me up
I've got a view from the valley

Living well but we're dying young

To bankrupt a hlue sky [‘

| saw the post office from the book

And a call from
Got my news fro
Like sheep to the

Watched the plan
Suicide .
Blonde | brought my girl

-~ She’s %suiuiﬂe hlondg
- Dyed by her own hand
Suicide blonde ¥
She’s part of the big plan .’». .

..‘/ e
iming rJim: Kazoo
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She walks to the mailbox
Each morning at 9

' arv- dajl she'_ begins she's always one day behind

At least when it comes to the mail
: She sits on the balcony paying the bills
o letters just ashing her cigarettes onto the sill

Every breath a little more pale
The hill still lef to climb ist so

He sits in the basement

From midnight till four

Painting pictures that nobody sees

From his days in the war

Ganvases bathed in bright red
 heats up the shower

e paces the hall

gl scrub for an hour or more

U
-
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~ " We're dropping 0

[ ed

| get the feeling we have lost control
i igion
Wn
| get the feeling we got disconnected

eyboards | Jay: Drums | Bobby Raw: Guitar, Background Vox | Jonathan: Bass | CJ: Programming




-0ld punk rock clubs,
n-write me a song
 something to frust
won't let it be
that you touch”

;:' ,él_lﬁsmnus
g me around

2
I{b%.
=

0 what's the point in sleeping?
'S just that at night I've got nowhere to hide”
 the sleepless this is my reply

[ write you a lullaby

o
£ 3l

Piano, Vox, Accordion | Jay: Drums | Bobby Raw: Guitar | Jonathan: Bass | PAick Warren: Chamberlain, Pump Organ

GRS 3 -
8355



]
L

p: 3 My
T Frinks:
: _}«_&.ﬁ?".‘- i

:

P ol )
.-"-l:il? &2

i AT

L]
¥

o T

:'.F_‘,"; i

TS

Pl

e

ey

I need light in 1

T .

% S0 | tried Tiving in
! ,, Till the moment
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Yeah just need light
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1 need light n te




Orphans

I'm looking for a sign

My spirits faded

She holds on like a vine

Patterns and traffic

That sound just like my heart racing the dark
In time to catch you

No one should let you

Go wandering off into the night

You're not an orphan

| keep waiting for my breath

To come back never

So take what | have left

Patterns and traffic

That pulse just like my heart racing the dark
In time to catch you

No one should let you

G0 wandering off into the night

You're not an orphan

Right there to catch you

| won't forget you

But now you wander into the night
But you're no orphan

You're not an orphan

| never thought the day would come
They tell me that you've finally run
| guess you always said you would someday



Just clicking machines
In the quiet of compazine
The walls caved in on me

And she sings

My bird dressed in white

And she stings

My arm in the night

I ay still

Still 'm ready to fight

Have my lungs

But you can't take my sight
And the walls caved in tonight

Qut here

| watch the sun circle the earth
The marrows collide in rebirth

In god’s glory praise

The spirit calls out from the caves
The walls fell and there | lay
Saved

The walls are caving in

As far as | can see

The walls are caving in

The doors got locked for sure
There’s no one here but me

Caves

B
The walls are caving in
e The doors got locked for sure
S —— There's no one here but me
Alive
. | fought a war to walk a gangplank
A S e Ito a Ife | eft behind
No peace

Beat my body like a rag doll
Stuck your needles in my hip
Said we’re not going fo lie
Son you just might die

Get you on that morphine drip
Drip

The walls are caving in

A window's leading to the past
Think it's time | broke some glass
Get this history off my mind

And what if we were buried forever
Like the past never happened

And time did not exist for us at all

I think we'd still be traveling together
Through all kinds of weather
Everything’s a piece of everyone

As far as | can see

The walls are caving in
The doors got locked for sure
But | see these doors have keys

The walls are caving in

As far as | can see

The walls are caving in

The doors got locked for sure
There's no one here but me

There’s no one here but me

Andrew: Piano, Vox, B3 | Jay: Drums | Bobby Raw: Guitar, Background Vox |
Jim: Bass, Background Vox | Patrick Warren: Chamberlain, Effects



I call on Jesus but he didn’t check his phone today
On, there’s my summer girl

I've been wanting her

But I hear she’s got a boyfriend

Thought | could leave her for a season

But it just got cold

And it’s a lonely hour in my cell phone tower
Broken down transmission

But I'm going to take you

To my boxcar on the beach

And 'm going to hang the sun above your bed
And soak your hair in bleach

You'll be missed Miss Galifornia
You'll be kissed by only me

When they can't find you Mis S

You'll turn into a mystery

uwmain - California
]

I call on Jesus

But he heard | hurt his little girl

On, with my reckless stare

I've been so unfair

Misplacing my affections

She had a reason not to take me back into her care
On, I'm just a stray dog now

I can beg or bow

Just give me some direction

I'm going to take you

To the mansion where | hide

And I'm going to paint a diamond on your hand
You will be my bride

You'll be missed Miss Galifornia
You'll be kissed by only me
When they can't find you

You'll turn into @ mystery

But you're no mystery to me

Andrew: Piano, Vox, Keyboards | Bobby Raw: Guitar, Background Vox | Jonathan: Bass
Jay: Drums | Patrick Warren: Keys and Chamberlain | CJ: Programming | Jim: Background Vox
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Oh my God this hurts like hell

| had that dream again

Where | was lost for good in outer space

So tell me doctor how to shake

o A waking nightmare
- That is.only worse when | am slegping

* s not o.gasy caving i
L walked by your apartment




_ ,-IWD 'bmel"‘lfhfeasl'ﬁgly.
~ Overwhelmed but

Not discouraged
(id ey Suunlwul leave the infirmary
. Fealing well but:
R ““Lacking-courage
*’ LA : And she is gonna ring me up
4 ‘E A And now the rockets fly above On my cellular phone

=R Passing over Gape Canaveral  §o | know I'm not alone
I/ There's the woman with the Grugs 1 a world full of vampires
: : In the café Come on honey
By the launch pad -~ Talk me down
On that cellular phone
And she is gonna ring me up Because I can't get home.

On my cellular phone [im g slave to the wires -~
S0 | know I'm not alone I've done this before

In-a world full of vampires _
Gome on honey | have given everything and more -

Talk me down Sometimes convinced | have the world to carry”  ~
On that cellular phone - Every day is war

Because | can't get home- -~ And rockets drup from dus‘k_J dawn
* I'ma slave to the wires - _ﬂm]n’t]]e shaken

CEll Ph()lle - I've done this hefore.. .~
—— AL

gally

e night

| have become increasingly “ _
ﬂﬁefwhelmed when 'm-in public ~"
; ’m not so patient when they stare

And do upn knuw what I mean
What | mean when say that this ulrl ;
Has gat a thing for my machine

k¢
‘ir

ﬂl m a slave to the 'wirL___
[e done this hetare

dnnmnre‘L
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Andrew - Piano, Vox, Keys, Wine Glasses, Claps | Bobby ‘- Guitar, Back Up | Vucals"Wm Glasses, Claps | Jonathan - Ba§s1 Jay*- Drums | Patrick - Keys, Chamberlain, B3 | CJ - Programming | Jim - Back Up Vox
Produced by Andrew McMahon and Jim Wirt | Co-Produced and Engineered by CJ Eirikssort | Additional Production- Babhy ‘Raw’ Anderson | Mixed by CJ Eiriksson at The Wire Recording, Austin,TX | Mastered by Gavin
Lurssen at Lirssen Mastering | Recorded at Sound City, Van Nuys; CA; Ameraycan Recording, North Hollywood, CA; 4th Street Recording, Santa Monica, CA
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Welcome to the future
We're all so glad you came
Attacked me in the laneway

In this town you don't get nowhere
Unless you're on a bicycle

$o hip and out of touch

Parked out on a speedway

Galling in a sick day

Just trying not to move

It's only getting harder now

We could engineer

A wall that couldn't fall

With all this time

My life in Technicolor
Gan you check the shutter
Someone get my mother
On the phone

She ought to know

What I'm up to

Out here in Hollywood

You don’t need a sweater
"Cause the sun feels better
In slow motion

| ride the wave back home

Andrew - Piano, Vox, Keys | Bobby - Guitar, Back Up Vox | Jim - Bass, Back Up Vox | Jay - Drums | Patrick - Keys and Chamberlain | CJ - Back Up Vox, Programming | Chris Rezanson -Sound FX | Produced by Andrew
McMahon and Jim Wirt | Co-Produced and Engineered by CJ Eiriksson | Additional Production - Bobby ‘Raw’ Anderson | Additional Engineering - Max Coane | Mixed by CJ Eiriksson at The Wire Recording, Austin,TX |
Mastered by Gavin Lurssen at Lurssen Mastering | Recorded at 4th Street Recording, Santa Monica, CA

Welcome to your next life

We hope you've come prepared

We all wish you the best life

For questions leave a message
We'll call you back of course we will
So dive in and dye your hair

Bahy it's the new you

Stitching up your style

But 'm not too concerned with fashion
We could wait for rain to fall

But it would only waste our time

My life in Technicolor

Gan you check the shutter
Someane get my mother
On the phone

She ought to know

What I'm up to

Out here in Hollywood

You don’t need a sweater
"Gause the sun feels better
In slow motion

| ride the wave hack home
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f : J . Rl J & ' Should the canyons burn

r‘ / { [ 4= ]t ' Al night long ik the fourth of July
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There's gas in the car~
Hours till sunrise

And there’s no guarantee
Leaving town is

Gonna set us both free

| i i I N S &1 : } {
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In between the white line Jherelfqum_l e~ ’ | ’ | . “gh;,. %‘ i 1'5 &
" Al alone on a road going nowhere J . H‘HE, : -
Nowhere g HE : i: E
Going nowhere r" ] { 3 g
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